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Of all created things, 
the loveliest 
And most divine are 
children. 

iam Cant 








The wise men, however, followed the 
stor, found the baby Jesus, worshigped him, 
and retuned to their country. 

When Herod realized thot he'd been 
tricked by the wise men he wos furious. He 
ordered oll baby boys below two years of 
age, to be killed in Bethlehem 

But Joseph had already been wamed by an angel in 
o cream. Taking Mory and Boby Jesus, he left that very 
night, and journeyed to Egyot. They stoyed there till 
Herod died. 

You see on the cover page, two children who have 
travelled back to Biblical times (through the Gokulom 
pages, perhops?). They ore following the escope of 
Joseph ond Many from Bethlehem in Jucoeo, to Egypt! 





= aK Zo Managing €citor. 





(2 cova Decenber 





yg 

nif ily 

CaN eS t 
BAN 





Cave 








Santa Cot 
Alive! 43 








Editorial 1 
Letter Box 6 
Subscription Form 11 





Comics 
Appu 








Creative Corner 36 
Viewpoint 84 Computers 

i More to Byte On 14 
Seories Journey Around the 
Food for Thought 8 World of 

Jayabalan and the 





Computers 90 





Sun-Dial 30 
A Heavy Price 34 . a 
Preethi and ¥ 
Computers 65 








rial 
The Shakuni Plan 17 
Interview 








Mama Und 
Of Rats and Men 
Plague 26 

Stories for 

young Readers 

Girls versus Boys 68 





Thought 
Can You Spare 
a Minute? 94 


4a 





Jurassic Park 29 
Rahukala! 33 
We're One! 38 

Secret in the Bottle 40 
Murder of the Mynah 43 
Begg: 45 

Three Questions 46 
Friends or Mates? 56 
Summer Special 59 
Teaching Aji! 62 
The Musical 
Smugglers 74 











Cover Stories 
Joseph 9 
The Great Exodus 12 
Abraham 57 
Statue of Gold 78 
Music Christmas Customs 86 
‘The Fab Four 81 New and Old 92 

The way of the 
Competition Cross 93 
The Accident’ 81 








Activity 
You too can draw! SO 
Coloured Words 51 
Ex Words 54 

You are puzzled 77 


Titbits 
See, hear! 55 
From our Readers 


What's cooking? 25 
Strange Tomato 29 


ILLUSTRATION : 
JAYARAS 












Dear Editor, 
1 enjoyed 
reading the cover 
story in your September 
issue. You had given tips on 
how to choose a book from a 
library shelf. 

‘When I had been to a famous 
public library, | wanted to borrow 
‘a book on general essays and 
poetry. | was shown to the first 
floor, to a shelf marked English. 
Butall | could find were books on 
medicine, religion and chemistry! 

R.Rajeswari, aged 15, 
Pondicherry - 605 011. 
















Dear Editor 
13 | am a new reader. | want to 
know how many articles | can 
send to you every month, What 
can | write to Viewpoint, and to 
which address? 

Debashis Nandi, 

Hooghly - 71213. 

You can send as many articles 

as youcanwrite! Checkout Viewpoint 
for a couple of months. and you'll 
‘know what to write. ‘The address we 
have given on page 96 is the one to 
follow. Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
2 | completely agree with what 
\V.Subha of Thrissurhas written in 
her article ‘Poverty’ (October 
issue). 4 

Itis the duty of us, children, to 
find a solution for most of our 
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problems, especially poverty and 

population, 
Ajeet Sreedharan, aged 16, 
Bangalore. 


Dear Editor, 
© | find in these columns, many 
letters that tellus, thata particular 
story or article sentin by areader, 
has been copied trom elsewhere. 
It need not be true always. The 
sender may not have copied it. it~ 
may be a coincidence that the 
same piece has been written by 
someone else. Thus, such 
accusations may hurt alot. 
Poulami Sengupta, | 
Madras~ 40. 








Dear Edito 
© ‘Gokulam' has more enter- 
tainment value than educative. | 
‘suggest you begin columns like 
‘Learn English’, and give latest 














information on science and 
technology. . 
Ifind ‘Gokulam’ gives the least 
importance to science, when even 
‘@ boy from the fourth standard 
knows about Newton's law. 








(EN = 620 002. 


(= PLAGUE! This Is one of the 
Pontean! ‘shocks that has 


" T.Rajesh Kumar, > 


terrified our country, But who is __\ 





sponsible for it? Why does 
everyone react only after 
something happens? 

Take our municipality for 
instance. Is it not their duty to 
keep the country clean? Don't we 
pay tax? Why are they cleaning 
upina frenzy only after the plague 





scare? 

Did these minor officers of the 
government realize what a major 
setback it has been for India, 
economically and globally? The 
Gulf countries had even turned 
backandbannedshipsandplanes 


from India, 
Naman Baliga, 
Bangalore - 560 04 


Snippets from our readers 








What is the Gift Subscription 





M.Rajesh Jain, aged 13, 
Madras 600 017, and 
Tamali Ghose, aged 13, 
Howrah - 711105. 


Youmight wanttogitta subscription 
(of Gokulam to a cousin or a friend for a 
birthday ora festival. Then, you use the 
gitt subscription form. Ed. 


% Can we send our paintings to 
Creative Corner? What size 
should we draw? 


Sreeraj Nair, Calcutta, 





You may send paintings of any sizo to 


the adress given on page 96. Ed. 

| liked the centre-spread of 

Japanese kites and tops in the 
November issue. 

Asha J., aged 13, 

Webster's School 

Bangalore. 
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FOOD 


FOR 


THOUGHT 


washerman once had a don- 
key to help him carry the 
bundles of clothes to the river 
and back. The donkey had to 
carry many bundles everyday. 
And it didn’t like it one bit. 

The donkey was a lazy fel- 
low. 

“How hard I work everyday,” 
it thought, “And it is my master 
who enjoys all the hard-earned 
money.” 

It conveniently forgot that it 
was the master who toiled 
harder, washing clothes, drying 
and ironing them. 

“T will not work again,” the 
donkey decided, “I'll pretend to 
be ill.” 

‘Thus, when the washerman 
came out of his house, there lay 
the donkey, looking sick. 
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“Poor fellow,” thought the 
washerman, “Let him rest. 

he donkey watched gleefully 

as the washerman heaved 
the heavy bundlesofdirty 
clothes on his head, and 
walked to the river. 

In the eve:/ug, the washer- 
man was back with the washed 
clothes. When he saw that the 
washerwoman had given the 
donkey grass to eat, he was very 
angry. 

“Foolish woman,”heshouted, 
“Why did you give it grass? Don't 
you know it’s sick? It will only 
make the donkey feel worse.” 


o, the grass was taken away. 

For the next two days, the 
donkey got no food at all —only 
water. It began to feel quite 
weak. 

“Ooft” thought the donkey, 
its head spinning as it got to its 
feet, "I guess I'd better workafter 
all. No work, no food!” 


GAUTHAM 












STORIES FROM THE BIBLE 





who lived in Canaan. His brothers hated 
him, for they saw that their father loved 
him best 

Jacob presented Joseph with along coat 
cof many colours. This made Joseph's broth- 
ers even more jealous. 

(One night, Joseph had a dream, He de- 
scribed to his brothers. "We were all inthe 
field trying up sheats of wheat. My shea! suc 
denly stood up straight, and all your sheaves 
formed a circle around me, and bowed.” 

Oho!” his brothers said, “So you think 


J ‘oseph was the favourte son of Jacob 





youwlbekngandnde overus™ 

Joseph had other dreams 
too. When he told them to his, 
brothers, they grew even more 
jealous and angry. 


1ne day, Jacob called Joseph and said, 

“Ihave have sent your brothers with 

{he fock of shoep. Go see f they are safe and 
retum to tll me about it” 

‘When his brothers saw Joseph coming, 

they decidedo killin, But Reuben, the eld 

est brother said, “Dont kil him, Just throw 















tim ino this dry wal and leave tim here. 
They pulled off the coat of many colours 
that Joseph wore, and threw him into the well 
As they sat eating ther lunch, they saw a 
caravan of merchans traveling to Egypt. 
Judah, one of the brothers had an ides. 
“Let us sel Joseph as a slave to those 
merchants," sad 
‘Thus, poor Joseph was taken to Egyptand 
sold as @ slave oa captain of the pharatis 
palace guards. 


cseph had the abilty to interpret dreams, 
This abit, along with his wisdom, soon 
helped him rise othe position ofthe govemer 
of Egypt. 
‘Years later famine staked the land, Egypt 
Ggranaries were ful, thanks to Joseph's fore- 








sight. People came trom al over the 
buy com trom Egypt. Among them, were his 
brothers, who came and bowed to him, 

‘Joseph recognized them, but they didnot 
know who he wa 

“1 am Joseph," he told them, "Is my fa 
ther stil alive?” The brothers were really 
frightened. They could not believe thatthe 
governor of Egypt was realy ther brother, 





When the pharoah heard that Joseph's 
brothers had came to visi him, he said, "Tell 
your brothers to bring their families to Egypt. 
Bring your father too, and we'll give them 
the land in Egypt.” 

And that's how, Jacob and his people 
settled down in Egypt. 


Retold by S.S, 














Subscription Form 





Please send me 6/12 issues of Gokulam. 
Enclosed is my DD/MO for Rs. 30/60. 





MY NAME:.. 
MY ADDRESS, 





PIN CODE .... 


Send your filled in forms along with a Demand 
Draft drawn in favour of ‘Gokulam’ to 
THE MANAGER 
GOKULAM (English) 
47, JAWAHARLAL NEHRU ROAD, 
EKKADUTHANGAL, 
MADRAS - 600 097. 








STORIES FROM THE BIBLE 





he descendants of Joseph, 
T the Hebrews were treated 
very badly in Egypt. The 
Egyptians made slaves of them, 
and made them work hard 
God appeared before Moses, a 
Hebrew shepherd and said, “I'll 
help you lead your people back 
to Canaan,” 





God cursed the Egyptians with 
so many difficulties and disasters 
that the pharoah* at last cried, 
“Let the Hebrews leave my 
country with their belongings! 

Thus, the Hebrew people left 
Egypt, under the leadership of 
Moses, 
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hen the people had left, 
the pharoah changed his 
mind 
“What have we done?” he cried, 
‘We've allowed our slaves to es- 
cape. Who will do ourwork then?” 
So, the pharoah set out at the 
head of his huge army, after the 
fleeing people. 


THE GREAT 





Hebrews saw the approaching 
Egyptian army. Panic-stricken, 
they began to cry to Moses for 
help. 

“Don't be afraid,” Moses said, 
“God will save us.” 

“Lift up your stick and hold it 


‘over the sea,” God instructed 








Moses, “And ask your people to 
move forward.” 

Moses did as he was com- 
manded, strong wind drove the 
sea back, and the waters parted, 
showing a strip of dry land, 








hus, the Hebrews fled through 
the sea-bed, with walls of 


water on either side of them, the 


Egyptians followed. When all the 
Hebrew people had crossed, God 
told Moses, “Hold your hand over 
the sea, and the waters will settle 
back again.” 

Moses did so, The walls of 
water crashed down on the pur 
suing Egyptian army, and all were 


drowned, 


oses and his 
people travell- 

edon, tillthey reached 
Mount Sinai, Moses 
went up the mountain to meet to 
Lord. Itwas here that he received 
the famous Ten Commandments. 
It took the people about forty 








years {0 Wavel wom Mount Sinai 
to the borders of Canaan. Moses 
died thereatter, 

It was only under Joshua, his 
successor, that the Hebrew people 
conquered Canaan, and made it 
theirs, 


Retold by 8, SRIDHAR 
A Decanter WAS 








ast month we read about 
the history of computers 
and saw how computers 


L 


work, Let us now read more 
about modern computers. The 
computer itself, can do nothing. 
All the physical units of a com- 


puter like 
wires, keys, 
chips ete. are 
known as 
Hardware. 
To make 
hardware 
work, you 
need software 
to instruct 
the hard- 
ware 

Softwares 
are nothing 
but sets of in- 
structions 
written by 
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the user, known as PROGRAMS. 
The person who writes programs 
iscalleda PROGRAMMER. The 
relationship between hardware 
and software is easy to under- 
stand. Hardware without soft- 
ware, is more like having a car 
without a person to drive, and 


vice-versa 
GS otras are classified as 

System, Application and 
Utility softwares. Utility 
softwares are the general-pur- 
pose programs that providecom- 
monly needed services like sort- 
ing, merging file, etc. An appli- 
cation software is one that is 
written tocontrol the processing 
ofa particular task like account- 
ing, Airline reservation etc. Sys- 
tem softwares are the programs 
that operate and control the in- 














temal operationsof| 
the computer. 

To write soft- 
wares, you should 
know how to com- 
municate with the 
computer. For this, 
you make use of 
PROGRAMMING 
LANGUAGES. A 
programming lan- 
guage consists of| 
the symbols, char- 
acters and usage 
rules that pe 
people tocommuni- 
cate with comput- 
ers, The processor 
in any computer 
can directly under- 
standonly twosym- 
bols. They are 1 
and 0, So all your 
instructions should 
be in terms of 1x 
and 0s, Language 
using these sym- 
bols are called Ma- {4 
chine language or >= 
Binary language 

For example, if you want to 01101111011010110111010101 
type'I Love Gokulam’in machine 1011000111010101101101 
language, you should type : 

01001001 Jo ease the difficulty in pro 

FA tee 0010000001 T gramming, program in- 
0011000110 structions using mnemonic (pro- 

B) 11110111011 nounced as ne monik) operation 
0011001010 codes were developed. The word 
0100000 mnemonic, refers to memory aid. 
01000111 Programs using such codes are 
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Floppy Disk 
‘gv2inches 
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called Assembly language. In 
this code letter symbolsreplaced 
the binary codes. 

‘The line J Love Gokulam in 
assembly code will appear as : 

49204C6F766520476F 
6B756C756D 

These assembly codes should 
be converted into the machine 
readable form, From this we 
make use of ASSEMBLERS. 


he development of mne- 

monictechniquesand macro 
instructions, led to the develop- 
ment of High Level Languages, 
‘The high level language uses 
English words to write programs 
‘These programs are converted 
into machine code, using system 
softwares i.e, compilers or inter- 
preters, (as you know, the com- 
puter can understand only 1s and 
05). Compilers and interpreters 
are again, programs which do 
the same workin different ways. 


FTP coals il accept the 
entire program, and then 
convert them into binary code. 
An interpreter will con- 
vert the high level code 
into machine code, line 
by line. To understand 
this better, let us read 
this example. Imagine 
Boris Yelstin meeting, 
Bill Clinton. As you all 
know, Yelstin can under- 
stand only Russian, and. 
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Clinton can understand only 
English, Thus they have a per- 
son called an interpreter who 
translates what Yelstin says in 
Russian into English for Clinton 
and vice-versa, Computer inter- 
preters work in the same way. 
‘You should have also seen our 
Prime minister addressing the 
nation on T.V, He talks in En- 
glish first, and then in Hindi, 
Here instead of translating the 
text line by line as he talks, the 
text is translated as a whole, 
‘Thisis the way acompilerworks, 

High level languages like C, 
Pascal, COBOL (Common Busi- 
ness Oriented Language) uses 
Compilers, while BASIC (Begin 
ners All-purpose Symbolic In- 
struction Code) uses an inter- 
preter, 


Tt programs you write in 
assembly language or high 
level language isknown assource 
program, ‘The program you get 
in binary language using an as- 
sembler or a compiler, is known 
as object program. ‘To make the 
computer understand 
your instructions, you 
will have to activate 
your instructions, This 
is known as executing. 

Let us stop here this 
month, 


COMPUTER POINT, 
Adyar, Madras. 





MYSTERY s2sn=2snmsarosennsenanessnnmees SERIAL 
AN UNLIKELY FIND! 


n Tuesday morning startled, 
when Abhay reached “They think he's been kid- 


school, he noticed two 
policemenstandingnext toajeep 
outside the school gates, As he 
walked up to class, he saw an- 
other policemen talking to the 
peon, Shankar, just outside the 
principal's office, He just had 
time to wonder what all this was 
about, before Prakash came run- 
ning up to him. 

“Have youheard?” asked 
Prakash breathlessly, 
“Harish Rangarajan 
from VI B has disap- 
peared!” 

Abhay 


THE 


looked 










napped,” continued Prakash exci 
tedly. Abhay and Prakash looked 
at each other, Something was 
stirringin both theirminds, The 
memory of a blue Fiat with the 
number TCV 9908, 


They bad.cxly a fow mint 
utes together before the bellrang 
for assembly. ‘The gathering of 

.~ ‘school children stood 
yr \ \ solemnly after 

£5 iraitts, listen 
ingto the soft 
yet firm voice 
of their prin- 
cipal, as he 
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described what had happened. 

“A shocking and unfortunate 
incident hasoccurred..."said the 
principal, and then went on to 
remind the children how they 
must be ever careful of their se~ 
curity, how they must never tall 
to, or aecept things from strang- 
ers, He ended with a hope and a 
prayer that Harish would soon 
be found, safe and sound, 


@lonay and Prakash went 
uptotheirclass. The first period 
was Maths and they were too 
busy grappling with the tough 
problems their Maths master 
had set them, to think of any- 
thing else. The second period 
was Chemistry, and before their 
teacher, Mrs. Shailaja came to 
class, they talked for a few min- 
utes. 

“Should we tell the police?” 
asked Prakash, 

“But you were the one who 
said the car could be any ordi- 
nary car,” said Abhay. 

“Yes, but that was before this 
disappearance, or kidnapping, 
said Prakash, 

Mrs, Shailaja walkedintothe 
class, and cut off any further 
discussion, Abhay and Prakash 
sat at opposite ends of the class, 
So by the time Abhay decided to 
go down and speak about the 
car, it was time for the short 
break, There was no sign of the 
policemen, 


He knocked at the door of 
18 coun 


the principal’sroomandentered. 
‘The principal was writing some- 
thing into a register, He looked 
upat Abhay, over the spectacles 
on his nose, 

“Yes, what is it?” he asked, 

“Sir, I just wanted to inform 
the police that three days last 
week, I saw a car parked in front 
of the school,” said Abhay in a 
rush, 

“Did you?” said the principal 
with interest, “At what time?” 

‘Tsaw a blue Fiat, sir,” said 
Abhay, “On Friday, when I left 
school, it was there. Evenon two 
or three days before that, I re- 
member seeing it.” 

“And 
wasit there 
on Monday, 
the after- 
noon Harish 
disappe- 
ared?*asked 
the princi- 
pal, “Doyou 
remember 
seeing it?” 

“No, sir. 
Teft school 
late yester- 
day,” said 
Abhay 
crestfallen, 
“L don't 
know whether it was there.” 





““Never mind. I shall in- 
form the police. It should help 


them to make enquiries. A blue 
Fiat, you said?” 

“Yes, sir,” said Abhay. The 
bell rang to go back to class, and 


he turned to leave. Then a 
thought struck him. 
“Tremember the number too, 


sir,” he said. “TCV 9908.” 

“Thankyou, Abhay,” said the 
principal, appreciatively. Abhay 
saw him noting the number be- 
fore he went racing back to his 
class. 

Prakash heard about this, but 
Abhay and he didn't tell anyone 
else. A boy had disappeared, 


and some people were probably 





holding him. It , 
made more sense A 
to look quiet and ¢ 
normal, than to 

attract the atten- 

tion of such people. 


@lonay rarely accompanied 
his mother when she went to 
visit her friends, But the next 
day, when she went to visit Mrs. 
Rangarajan, he went with her. 
He felt a sense of responsibility, 
since he had been able to tell the 
principal about the car, His 
mother had been with Harish’s 
mother in college, and they still 
met occasionally. Now Abhay's 
mother was anxious to comfort 
her friend, and help her in every 
way she could. 

Ttwas very distressing to see 
Mrs. Rangarajan’s agony. Her 
son had been missing for three 
days. His father was out doing 
his best to trace him. Mrs. 
Rangarajan sat with her daugh- 
ter Hema in her lap. Her hus- 
band and she had received a 
demand for Rs. 3,00,000, to get 
back their son. 

As Mrs. Rangarajan talked 
ina worried anddistracted man- 
ner, she showed Abhay’s mother 
the ransom note, which the police 
had already examined. Abhay 
looked at the piece of white pa- 
per over his mother’s shoulder. 
‘The capital lettes in black felt- 
pen, spelt a brutal message. 

‘YOUR SON IS SAFE WITH 
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US. HE CAN BE BACK WITH 
YOU AS SOON AS WE RE- 
CEIVE RS. 3,00,000. DON'T 
TRY TO BE CLEVER AND 
CHEAT US. ARRANGE FOR 
THE MONEY. WE WILL AR- 
RANGE TO COLLECT IT.” 


Albay stared at the thick 
black letters. A strange feeling 
of recognition was making him 
both scared and excited. The 
letter looked very much like one 
hehadseen recently. Theanony- 
‘mousnotetoSensei Muralidharan! 

Abhay took the note in his 
hand and gave it back to Mrs. 
Rangarajan. 
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“How did this arrive?” he 
asked. 

“Someone pushed itunderour 
door when we were all out after 
Harish was missing,” said Mrs. 
Rangarajan. “They must have 
been watching the house, be- 
cause we were all out only for 
halfan hour or so. I don’t like to 
leave the house empty in case.... 
you know....” her voice broke, 
and she began wiping away 
tears. 

Abhay’s mother comforted 
her. Abhay walked around the 
room looking at the books on the 
shelves, and the pictures. Little 
Hema had fallen asleep next to 
her mother on the sofa. Abhay 


stopped next to the photo of a 
manstanding with his legs apart, 
wearing a karate uniform witha 
black belt. 

“Who's this?” asked Abhay 
abruptly. 


Hhrish’s mother looked to 
where Abhay stood, and said, 
“That's Kathir, my brother. He 
was a black belt in karate.” 

“Where is he now?” asked 
Abhay. 

“He lives in Coimbatore,” said 
Harish’s mother, She looked sad 
and her face had a defeated ex- 







pression, Abhay's mother frowned 
athim as ifto say, “Don'task her 
any more questions.” 

Abhay said nothing. He saw 
another photograph next to a 
book shelf. This was a group. 
Harish's uncle was there in this 
one too, and there were four oth- 
ers, Abhay looked very closely. 
‘Two of these looked vaguely fa- 
miliar, Abhay tried to read the 
earnest faces, but couldn't place 
where he had seen them. He felt 
angry with himself. He knew in 
some way, it was very important 
that he should recognize these 
people. 

Where had he seen them bo- 
fore? 

SCHARADA BAIL 
NEXT MONTH : 

WHERE IS HARISH? 
wan. 
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SHREYA 
Aunty, when did you 
begin writing about 
the Undir family? 

ANURADHA 
KHATI : I began 
writing about the 


Undirs about two 
years ago, in 1992. 
S: How many 
stories have you 
written so far? 
e AK. : T have 


written about 
MEET THE CREATOR OF THE UNDIRS sixteen stories, 
(An interview with Dr. Anuradha Khati Rajivan) S: The Undir 


Itwas unbelievable! My mother informed me thatthe farnily is very popu- 
author of my favourite series -the UNDIRS, was coming _!ar since it relates to 
‘home. Meeting Anuradha KhatiRajivan was something incidents taking 
"had not expected even inthe wildest of my dreams!! place in our daily 
had innumerable questions to ask her. Of course these Jiyes. Did. you intend! 
hhave to be shared with all my trends - the readers of 1),;~ sevice to be 
GOKULAM, So readers, here are excerpts from the idee 
bnedae entertaining, or did 

















———______—_f 


‘you want them to have a moral? 

A.K. : Well; it’s this way. The idea of the 
Undirs struck me as I was telling stories to 
my daughter. She wanted to hear stories 
everyday, stories which were new every 
time, and were not read out from any book. 
Naturally, she enjoyed reading and talking 
about incidents relating to her own life. 
‘This was a way of teaching her good habits 
too, 

S : What made you think of mice as 
characters for your series? You could have 
taken other animals as characters. 

AK. : I'm from Maharashtra. When I 
was a child, I was told folk tales of 
Maharashtra, where Undirs (mice) are 
popular characters. I recollect these fond 
childhood memories very often. This 
probably resultedin the Undirsascharacters 
for stories. 

S : Does your daughter like the Undirs? 

ALK. : Oh, yes! She loves the Undirs. At 
the same time, she is a strong critic too. 
Many of the incidents in the life of the 
Undirs, are taken from whathappensin her 
daily life, and that of her friends. 

S : We are told that you are an IAS 
Officer. You are the Executive Director of 
TIDCO. (Tamilnadu Industrial Develop- 
ment Corporation). How do you manage to 
find time to write, despite your hectic 
schedule? 

AK. : I get ideas from observing and 
talking to children. Ijot down the main idea 
in a note-book and later on, mainly on 
weekends, I write the full story. 

S: What are your future plans regarding 
writing for children? 

A.K. : A compilation of the first ten 
Undir stories has been brought out in book 

















form, The remaining, with a few additional 
episodes, could also be published as a book. 

‘S:Aunty, here's tongue-in-cheek question. 
In view of the recent outbreak of the dreaded 
disease — the plague, I would like to know 
what the Undir family thinks 

A.K. : A very good question, Shreya! 
Now let me tell you a fact. Plague is 
transmitted by fleas that live on rodent 
blood. As long as a rat or mouse is alive, 
there is nothing to worry. It is only when 
they die and their body becomes cold, that 
the fleas have to leave rodent bodies, and 
jump on humans or pets. ‘Then, plague 
spreads. So don't be afraid of hale and 
hearty mice like the Undirs! As long as a 
mouse is alive and kicking, it is absolutely 
safe, So don't worry! 

S: Aunty, on behalf of all young readers 
of GOKULAM, Ithank you for the wonderful 
stories you write. We hope you would write 
a lot more for us! 














— Shreya Kapdi, aged 14, 
Good Shepherd, H.S.S., 
Madras, 
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ACCIDENTS AT HOME—_—_______| 


was Monday. I woke 
up with a heavy 
feelingin my heart— 
school once again. I 


brushed my teeth and was 
washing my face when my 
mother called out, “Turn off the 


gas, will you? I'll come in five 
minutes. 

T took my specs and entered 
the kitchen. I was wiping the 
glasses, and was about to wear 
them when ‘C-R-A-A-C-K’ 

A loud noise thundered and 


looked into the 
mirror. Myhair 

was covered with 

rice. On my han- 

ds were little red 

burns, in the 

shape of grains of rice. I applied 

medicine on them and went to 

school 

My mother, who works, 
stayed back at home to clean up 
the mess. 

Later, our neighbours told 
us, “You burst the biggest 
cracker this Diwali, 

This incident happened two 





COOKING? 


echoed through the kitchen. My 
father pulled me out, ran in, and 
turned the gas off. I just stood 
there, staring at the smoky 
kitchen. 


he lid of the cooker 

had blown off, the 
weight had hit the roof. 
‘The cooker lid had hit the 
kitchen tap, and broken 
it. Water now gushed out, 
and flowed all over the 
kitchen floor. My father 
called out to my brother 
upstairs, toclose the valve. 

Since we live ina block 
of flats, our annoyed 
neighbours complained, 
“How are we to get water 
if you close the valve?" 


oS 


years ago, twenty days before 


Diwali! 
V.KARPAGAMBAL, 
Kumbakonam - 612 001. 








OF RATS AND MEN 


M:: of us worried Qop 
just that little 
when we heard BLESS =) 


of the latest terror that “7 You! 
beset our country - a [y 
plague. It struck Beed, ee 


moved to-Surat, scared 


Calcutta and Bombay, 
and has reached Delhi, 
What exactly is this i] 
plague? 

Plague is an infectious i 
disease. Itis caused by the 


bacillus Yersina Pestis, 


Itattacks the respiratory 
tract of the victim, and 
AN \) A 














SEASONED 
TRAVELLER! 


he brown rat, or the 

common house rat was 
once a native of Asia. It 
entered Europe at the time of 
the Crusades, and travelled 
to the Middle East on mer- 
chant ships. It went to 
America during the revolu- 





he — develops 

fever, chills, and 

swollen nodes in 
the groin. Darkspots may appear 
on the skin. 


I ‘is spread by fleas that liveon 
ats, cats and dogs. Fleas are 
found almost everywhere in the 
world. They infest rabbits, 
squirrels, tame and wild birds, 
as well as men 
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| CHANGE OF 
HOUSE 


ow does plague actually 
break out? Ithappensus- 
ually after natural disosterslike 








Suchacalamity displacesrats, 
Jandputs them in contact with 
]human population, 

The trouble begins when a 
© rat dies. The fleas look for a 
new ‘master’ to live on as 
parasites, Thus, when they 
jump on a human-being and 


JP Jlast year. The first case of 
| plague was reportedin Bed, 
but it was In Surat that the 
|) Jepidemic reached larger 
4 proportions. 










tion. 
These rats can adaptthem- 
selves anywhere. Thus, the 



















(Fy Xs 


‘These fleas are 
passive carriers of 
the disease, ie, 
they donot get the 
diseasethemselves, 





he first definite record ofan 

outbreak of plague, is in 
the Old Testament. After the 
Philistines defeated the Israe- 
lites, they were struck by plague, 
One of the greatest outbreaks of 
plague occured in the 14th 
century. It has been termed the 
Black Death. Itbegan in Central 
Asia, and spread all over Europe 
in five years! 

In the 17th century, plague 
once again returned to France 
and Italy, killing many hundred 
thousands of people. 

In the early nineteenth 
century, an epidemic of plague 
broke out in India, Sir William 
Haffkine was invited to liberate 
the country from this terror. This 





plague bacteria too, travelled 
with the rats all overthe world. 
The only way the disease 
can be controlled is by 
vaccinating people, and 
killing the fleas and rats. 
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microbiologist developed a vac- 
cine for plague, and the epidemic 
was arrested. It was thus 
supposedly erradicated from our 
country. 


Ww plague appeared, the 
first reaction was usually 
panic. People tried to leave the 
region. Victims were looked after 
separately intheirhomes. When 
a plague patient died, all his 
belongings were burnt. 
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days here, | could hardly walk or talk. 
Now look at me. 
Somu : 
you been here? 
Monu : Since | was born! 

- Amaresh Carvalho, aged 13, 






Somu : 





Some feel, that 
thecustom ofsaying, 
‘God bless you’ when 
a person sneezed, 
began during the 
great plague that 
took placein ancient 
Athens. A sneeze 
was often the first 
sign of the disease! 

To prevent an 
epidemic from 
spreading, cleanli- 
ness is a major measure. Gar- 
bageanddirtmustnotbeallowed 
to pile up anywhere in your 
locality. Keep yoursurroundings 
clean, and nothing can plague 


you! 


we 


Inputs from 
P.S. Harshini, 

New Delhi - 110 005, 
V.Sethuraman, 

New Delhi - 110 070, and 
S. Prabhu, aged 13, 
Madras - 600 082. 





Is the air here healthy? 
h yes, it is! During my first 








's fantastic! How long have 








Thane. 
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SUPERSTITIONS) 





ow many times has your 
grandmother told younot 
tocut your nailson Fridays 
and Tuesdays? And the trouble 
you get into in school, because of 
uncut nails! 

It needs a lot of guts to break 
out of superstitions that have 
been passed on to us through 
ages, 







ome days ago, we were on our 


way to Bangalore, »)) 
fromourfarmhouse 5 
in Neclamangala, 4 
Acat darted 


across the road, 
in front of our 
car. My uncle 
atonce stopped 
the car. We all 
understood why 
he had done it. 
But my father, 
who does not believe 
in such things, was 
angry. 

“Start the car,” he told my 
uncle, “Drive carefully, and con- 
centrate on your driving!" 


when the Second Battie of 
Panipat took place? 

Silly Somu : After the first 
battle, miss! 


N. Saroja, aged 13, 
B. E. M. L. High School, 


We reached home very safely. 
What about the cat that crossed 
our path? I guess, the creature 
must have been quitefrightened, 


poor thing! 
W eneed to break out of such 
silly superstitions. My 
grandmother always tells my 
father that itis Rahukala, Yama- 
L gandakalaor 
Gulikala — 
and tells him 
nottodogood 
work or go out 
ofstation dur- 
ing these 
times, 
Why is it, 


thatweIndiansare 
sosuperstitious? In 
the west, people do 
their work, what- 
ever time it is. 
Actually, it is quite simple to 
understand. When wedon'twish 
to take the blame ourselves, we 
take refuge in these superstitions! 
Karthik K. Govind, aged 14, 

Bangalore - 560 053. 








COINS 


‘THEA PRIS 


Trodoy we have coins ond He went fo Caesar and asked 


currency which are ki i in him to give him hundred millions 
@ dinars as reward. 


L. ct me tell you a story aboula Caesar was annoyed but did 





wl od sony 








very heavy coin, that happened in net show il. He wanted fo teach 
Rome. 

Caesar once 
fought against his 
enemies and won 
the battle. The 
chief who had led 
Mc conavee 
known as General 
Derensius, He 
didn't want te 
accept the fact that 
the victory in the 
battle was 








Sig Hela 
he vss the pars 
responsitle for i. 
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your cleverness thal Ted us 


fevictong” he sand “I 
shall cevfainly reward you 
with hundred millon 


Ginars——batenly on ithoul anyledy’ elp. That isl.” 





lp 
one condition.” The General agreed to it. 


“What is it ny lord? Pe ; 
Isl defentely obey The rt! boyan! Every day, Caesar 


your orders,” said 04l make a coin bwice the weight of the 






Dencmses, cin he had given lo Der 


“Nathing verge 0% dy. The fist dy, th 


cull, my friend, You ly 5 gms. and had 


should fake only one coin _cetlimetres. On the eighth day, the 


per day, ond that too, <2its weigh! became G40 gms, ils value 


1 being 






linars and diameter 10.5 





cenlimelres. On the sisteenth day, 
Derensius could not lil the coin. He had 
to canny ition hs bch Fike vice bags 
On the seventeenth day, he rlled i cul 





awheel. On the eighteenth day, the 
vecame 1,31,072 dinars, 
! He could 


nol even move if with his hands! He knew 





coin’s worth 









with a diameter of one metre 


thal he could not fake any more coins 
from Caesar! In those eighteen days, he 
could carry only 20th of what he had 
asked the ruler! 





KRISHNAVEM 
RANGANATHAN, 
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M. Prameela, aged 13, 
Sri Vidya Mandir MH.S.S., 
‘Salem - 636 030. 





Anita Venugopal, aged 12, eit 
New Delhi 110 090 e@ 






Ramya Rangarajan, 
aged 12, 
Madras - 600 089. 





Koran : Hey, Gita! How are 
you? 

Gita : Shhh! Talk softly. My 
owner might hear you. 

Koran : So what? 

Gita : Don’t you remember 
the Hindu-Muslim fight that took 
place in this locality a few days 
ago? 

Koran : Oh, yes! My owner 
would be hopping mad if he 
hears | meet you so often. 











Gita : How do these men 
think they can make slaves of 
us? 





Koran: They shouldactually 
read us properly — instead they 
make their own rules and fight! 

Gita : You're right. Just look 
at this page of mine. It says 
men should never fight among 
themselves. 

Gita : You know something? 
Muslims have destroyed 
temples and Hindus have 
destroyed mosques. Aren'tthey 


BOOK TALK 






; ~ : 
TSE 
stupid? ‘becomes peaceful. 
Gita : Oh! Oh! lamreallyatraid, S. Sudhathee, 
Koran : Afraid! Afraid of Sishya School, 
what? Hosur - 635 109. 


Gita : If they can destroy pear Sudhathee, 
holy temples, can'tthey destroy You havent given your age or 


holy books too? address. Please send them to 
Koran::Yes...! Ineverthought ys, Ed. 


of that. 

(Both pray.) 

Gita: Oh! Lord Krishna, 
please save usfrom 
these demons! 

Koran : Hey Allah! 
Please bring about an 
end to these Hindu- 
Muslim fights, and re- 
store peace. 

Hindu-Muslim fights are 
becoming more common day 
by day. Even a new born 
baby knows what religious 
differences are. Hope these 
fights come to an end and India 














THE SUBBU STORIES 


Theexamswereover. Ieltas 
ifabigburden was offmy shoulders. 
Waiting for me was an exciting 
holiday of two whole months! But 
little did I know that this happy 
feeling would be blown sky high. 

Dad gaveusa horrid shock that 
evening. His Anglo-Indian friend's 
daughters from London — 
Geraldine and Gemma, were tostay 
with us for a month. They had 


visited us earlier, and 1 simply 
dreaded their coming. 


Trwo days later, our guests 
arrived. I dreaded Geral's inspec- 
tion of our bedroom. 

“You'reababy,Anu,”sheteased, 
“Still hugging onto teddy bears? 
Myroom in London...blah.... blah...” 
she went on and on. Gemma, who 
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wassix,wasamenace. My Cuddles 
collection was at her mercy. She 
would pull out the eyes and noses 
off the stuffed toys. 

Poor Vinu! Geral spoilt her 
stamp collection, popping a stamp 
‘or two into her pockets every now 
and then, 


Te was a nice sunny morning 
‘Mom and granny had gone to the 
temple, and Subbu tothe vegetable 
shop. I was reading a book, when 








Vinu ran in saying, “Anusha! 
Gemma is trying to tell me 
something and I can't make out 
head or tail of her words.” 

“Ask Geral!” I told her, still 
immersed in the book, when Gemma 
came in screaming, “Yat! yat!” 

“What?” I asked. 

“Theye aye yats in youy yoom, 
T'm scayed!” 
























“What?” [asked her again, still 
confused. 

“Yat!” she screamed, “You aye 
thirteen and youy sistey’s is four- 
teen, and you say you don’t know 

t! Yat - the mous 

Soshe'd been telling me 
about rats all this while! I 
just couldn't help laughing. 
Gemma was furious. She 
stomped her fect loudly and 


marched out into the hall to 
complain to Geraldine about ‘yats'! 


Ov anotner occasion, 
e, in her usual high and 
mighty way was showing off her 
ic talents to Vinu, She was 
giving her a lecture on paints and 
borders, 

“You see Vinodhal” she was 
saying, “Everything you paint must 
haveanoutline,...er....a border. A 
light green tree must have a dark 
green border, a grey sky must have 














a black border... blah. 
blah....blah.” Vinuwas 
bugged to death. 
Having heard enough of 
this superfluous lecture 
on paints and borders, 
she decided that it was high 
time, Geral was properly 








Geral,” she began 
timidly, “from 


telling me now, I 
gather that your blonde hair could 


do with a yellow border, right?” 

Geral famed with rage while 
Vinu and I exchanged mischievous 
glances. 


Ore aay, Subbu discovered 
that our Boost bottle was emptying 
itself much sooner than usual, The 
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little mystery was solved soon, when 
‘Subbu spied the thieves—needless 
to say, they were our wonderful 


guests. We couldn't possibly ask 
these guests to stop thieving, 
neither could we afford to empty 
our Boost bottles. Subbu, whoruled 
the kitchen now, had madehis plans 
already. One fine afternoon, when 
everybody was enjoying their after- 
lunch nap, the sisters began their 
Boost-raid 


Bas tte aia they know that 
three pairs of eyes were following 
them all the way through the living 
Yoom, dining room and into the 
kitchen, straight to the kitchen 
shelf. The eyes saw Geral bullying 
Gemmain gettingher shareof Boost 
first. ‘They saw Geral hurriedly 
scooping up a spoonful ofit into her 
mouth. They also saw her 
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screaming aloud and running to 
the wash basin, Vinu, Subbu and I 
were enjoyinga hearty laugh, while 
grandma and mom rushed out of 
the bedroom wondering what was 
wrong. Are you wondering what 
‘was in the bottle? It was so simple! 
Subbu the master-mind had filled 
chilli powder in an empty Boost 
bottle and left it on the shelf. 


Mion was realy angry. No, 
not with Geraldine and Gemma, 
but, with us! 

"You can't treat our guests like 
this,” she said firmly, “The three of 
you must apologise tothem atonce!” 

And that's exactly what we did, 
with red faces! 


STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


MURDER 


summer. Surprisingly, it was 

a dull, cloudy day. So, | sat at 
home reading a story book. 

“Hey!” said Sunil, our 
neighbour, dashing into the 
house. 

“Get up, Karthik!” he said 
panting and gasping, “Ramesh, 
the big bully, has shot a mynah 
with his air gun. Ithas fallen on 
your terrace,” 

Both of us rushed to the ter- 
race. Sure enough, there lay a 


mynah, blood ooz- 
ing from its iO THE 
body. It was dead. 


amesh was the big bully 
Re our street. His’ father 
had bought him an air gun from 
Delhi, You could load small 
pebbles into it. Fired at small 
creatures like the mynah, their 
soft bodies had no protection 
against a pebble forcefully 
fired 

A voice from behind said, 
““Karthik! Pass the bird here.” 

“No! 


| t was a Friday afternoon last 





That was Sunil. 

“We won't give it to you, you 
brute!” 

“You can’t stop me,” said 
Ramesh. He snatched the bird 
from me, and when he found it 
dead, tossed it aside, 

The dead bird fell over the 
railings. 

| peered down, 
into a ditch, 


S 


It had fallen 


unil and | discussed the 
incident for a long time. 
We wanted 
to report 
THE: to 


&- 





MYNAH 
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theS.P.C.A. But we weren't sure 
whether our parents would help 
US... 
| narrated the incident to my 
uncle in the evening, Sunil told 
his parents aboutit too, But they 
did not take it seriously, The 
only reaction we got was, "So 
what? It was only a mynah!”” 
The next day, as | passed 
the ditch, | saw the body of 
the half-eaten mynah. It had 
been pecked at by crows, torn 
apart by dogs and cats. 


B 


utthe incident left a deep 
impression on me 


| have many questions un- 
answered. 

Why do people hurt or kill 
animals without reason? 

What did Ramesh gain by 
killing the mynah? 

Why do people think that 
the mynah’s life was insigni- 
ficant? The mynah was a 
living thing, just like Ramesh 
or me or you. 

All life is precious. 


R. Karthik, aged 13, 
The Frank Anthony 
Public School, 
Bangalore. 
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mums STORIES RETOLD BY READERS =m 


famous German king had a 
At and powerful army. He 
‘often visited his troops and 
talked to his soldiers. He always 
[spoke in German, and wanted his 
soldiers toreply in the same tongue. 
He always asked these three 
questions in this order, 
“How old are you?” 
“How long have you been in my 
service? 
“Are you happy with your food 


THREE 
QUESTIONS 


‘and accomodation?” 


young man from a neigh- 

bouring country ran away 
from home. He met the com- 
Imander of the German forces 
Jand begged to be taken in as a 
drummer-boy. 

“You are tall and strong,” the 
commander said, “I'l take you in 
jas a soldier. But, do you know 
German?” 
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“No,” replied the boy. 

“Then you have to learn it real 
quick,” the commander said, “The 
king is to inspect our troops next| 
week.” 


he commander taught the boy| 
a few words in German, He 
also told him of the king's three 
questions and taught him the| 
answers, in the right order. 

‘The young man learnt the 
answers by-heart, 

‘A week passed. The king was 
inspecting his army. As he walked 
along, his eye caught a tall and 
strapping youth, standing errect, 

It was, of course, our runaway 
youth, 

‘The king stopped and asked, 
“How long have you been in my 
service?" 

He had asked the second ques- 
Lion first this time! 

“Twenty years, sire,” replied the 
youth in German. 

“What?" exclaimed the king, 
“I've never seen you before. “How 
old are you?” 

“Two weeks, sir,” the youth 
replied 

“Are you a fool, or am I?" roared| 
the angry king. 

“Both, sir,” the youth replied, as| 
he had been taught to, 


he angry king turned to his 
‘commander, who sheepishly 
explained what had happened. 

“Let the young man be trained| 
properly,” the king said, “And help 
him learn our language quickly.” 
T. Ahmed Iftikhar, aged 15, 
Vaniyambadi, 
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MAKE YOUR OWN MASK . 


Santa Comes 
Alive! 


On the next two pages is a live 
You need : 

Modelling cardboard 

Scissors 

Gum 

String or elastic 

Asharp blade 
How to make it : 

arefully remove the pages from the pins holding them, Paste 

the page on a sheet of modelling cardboard. 

Now cut along the thick dotted lines around Santa Claus. 

Ask a parent to help you use the blade now — to cut 
along the dotted lines that outline the nose and eye-holes. 

Look for the two little circles in Santa’s ears. Care- 
fully pierce them, and tie string or elastic. 

‘Your mask is ready! 





janta Claus Mask, 


SANDY 
Illustration : SAYARAT 














Customer : Waiter! This oT 
coffee is very cold. RTI 


Waiter : Shh, sir! The rn 
manager will charge double 
for cold coffee, if he hears you. 

















Priya Ramachandran, 
aged 12, 
Ahmedabad - 380 006. 
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Given below are the ending words of phrases. You 
have to guess the first word, I'll give you a clue - don't be 
colour blind! The first word has been done for you. 


CARPET 
MATTER 
ELEPHANT 
HORN 
RULE 
LINING 
FEVER 
ALERT 
STREAK 
CHIP. 
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L. Anjanesh, aged 13, 
Calcutta - 700 045. 
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oe Pv your Funsticks* NOW! 
* Perumed plas crayons 





























Enter the a” 
BANDAID’ 

Funtest 

All you have to do 

is to paint a strip and 

answer a few simple a 


guestions. And a 
whole lot of exciting 
prizes are yours to be 
won, 


Ais0 1000 cay tH Pricos 





‘Tok the right answer 
‘Wali th soo Bae Ai Stig? 
{2 9m x 7am mx Omen C2 x74 
(ny Banc Ad Spa om sohnson &Johneon aes, 
(Tre False 
How many Banc: Sip al yes) ar thor nthe Band-Aid Fura Pack? 
0 01 0% 

4. What elect medication onthe pad of Banc Ad cab? 
1 Bore Powder C2 Benzahontum Coide C) Tact odne 

‘5, Ini, how many Wat Disney characters have appdaedon Band-Aid Sipe? 
osaso? 

Namo 


‘= 


10 time mate aie argo Te it Fk at 0 x, ky A 


phonons fohneon 
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Guess these ten words beginning with Ex. The clues 
alongside will help you. 





1. Ex = a specimen 
2. Ex. = to irritate someone 
very much indeed. 
3. Ex = to aggravate 
4, Ex. = atax 
5. Ex = tobe an example of 
6. Ex—————__ = very high or unreasonable 
7, EX—————._ = to speed up or hasten 
8, Ex ‘o make amends for 
9. Ex = without previous thought 
or preparation. 
10. Ex—————._ = a detailed account or 


explanation. 


- S. Krithika, aged 12, 
Coimbatore - 641 041. 
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SCHOOL EXPERIENCE 
66 G7 04 moming, Sister,” the 
class looked gloomy. After 
the prayers were done, 
Sister asked, “Why do you all look so 
dull today?" 

“Sister, let'snothavelessons today,” 
Prema said, "You have finished our test 
portions. So please let us revise...” 

“Allright,” Sister said, “Getinto your 
last year’s study groups.” 

LLastyear, wewere dividedinto groups 
Under leaders, for group studies. 

"But Sister!” It was 
Prema again, “We want 
a change.” 

"All right," Sister 
replied, “But | want the 
same leaders. The 
leaderspleasestandup.” 


An Selvy, 
Keerthi and 
Preethi stood up. 
“Who wants to join 
Keerthi's group?” 
‘Sister asked. 

Five girls stood up. 

“Who wants tojoin 
‘Anne's group?” 

To our surprise, 
Jaunita joined Anne's 
group. Jaunita was a 
very close friend of 
Selvy's. We had 
expected her to join 
Selvy's group. My 
friend and 1 joined 
Selvy's group. 

While Selvy was revising science 
with us, my mind wandered. | had been 
‘shocked by Jaunita’s action. Now, | 
temembered an incident that Carol had 
told me about. 








56 coma Decorter 


Ie join ne Sroup! 










few weeks ago, Carol had asked 

‘Selvy, “Who is your bestfriend? 
Must be Jaunita, since you both are so 
close. 

But to Carol's surprise, Selvy had 
replied, "Weare not friends, just mates.” 

This statement had startled Carol 
Jaunita and Selvy seemed so close to 
each other, that many mistook them for 
cousins. 

‘My thoughts were interrupted when 
Selvy shook me and asked, “Are you 

dreaming? What are 
you thinking about?" 

“Oh I's nothing!” 
| replied. 

Laterthatevening, 
| spoke to Carol about. She too, 
had been very surprised by what 
had happened. 

“if they are only 
‘mates, Carol argued, 
“Why do they act as if 
theyaretthick friends?” 

“Let's find out,” | 
said. 

“Alright,” agreed 








FRIENDS OR 


MATES? 





Carol, “We'll find out tomorrow.’ 


henextday, as lenteredtheclass- 

room, Isaw Carol talkingto Selvy. 
Igrinnedto myself. Carolhad begun her 
job. 





During the recess, | asked Carol it 
she'd been successful 
“asked Selvy about it while talking 

Carol told me, “She didn't seem 
to mind me asking. | asked her why 
Jaunita had joined Anne's group. She 
just smiled coolly and said it's Jaunita's 
choice. 

“Didn't you ask her anything more?” 
| asked, 

"Oh yes!" Carol said, "I did. | asked 
her whether they were friends. ‘We're 
‘mates’, ‘she told me. Sol asked her why 
they seemed so close. But before she 
ould reply, the bell rang, and it was 
assembly time.” 





ring! The bell rang. Recess was 
R over cam ous writes 
and stood waiting for the teacher to 
come, 

t's a mystery alright. It might seem 
simple and trivial to you. But it still 
troubles me— if they're just mates, why 
are they so close? 


Akshata Shenoy, aged 13, 
St. Anne's H.S., 
‘Mangalore. 


STORIES 
FROM 
THE BIBLE 


ABRAHAM 


GoosoncawandoorascAbratam, 
his faithful follower. 

“Abraham,” he called to him one day, 
“Take your son Isaac to a mountain in 
the land of Moriah, There, you offer him 
asa sacrifice to me.” 








‘Thenext morning, Abraham loaded 
his donkey with wood and coals, and set 
‘out with Isaac. 

They climbed the mountain, Isaac 
‘arrying the wood, and Abraham carrying 
the coal to start the fire. 

“Father.” said Isaac after a while,“ 
see that we're taking all that is ne 
for a sacrifice. But where is the lamb?" 

“Godwill give us one,” said Abraham, 

Isaac did notask any more questions. 

‘Abraham built an altar, and arranged 
the wood on it. He then tied Isaac's 
hands and feet and placed him on top of 
the wood. 

Then removing his knife from his 
sheath, he was about to kill Isaac, when 
hhe heard an ange!’s voice. 

“Abraham! Don't hurt Isaac!" 

‘Abraham then saw a ram caught in a 
bush nearby. He sacrificed the ram to 
God, instead of Isaac. 

Then, with many blessings from the 
angel, Abrahamand Isaac returned home. 





Retold by S. S. 
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[am in of the Beattes. 
Tam a member of the Pant 
‘MeCartney Fam Club in Essex. 
England.” I have composed 
‘many songs on my favourite 
things, but this one, is on my 
favourite rock ‘a' roll group. 


My Favourite Four 


Music 


stars the world has ever seen, 
Thisgroupcame from Liverpool. John 
Lennonwasthe leader. Paul McCartney, 
George Harrison and Ringo Starr were 
the otherthree. They were knownasthe 





wrorthe Fa 1. So 
Toles Gass Miags cad heck Fab Furor the Fabulous Four, Some of 
T heard you four singing ia a \ theirgreatestworksaresongslike Penny 
oa hall Lane’ and ‘A Hard Day's Night.’ The 
John your voice is us good us weiitta 

vai, uP split in 1970, 


And it stays clear and bold. 
Paul, you are so nice and sweet, 


ohn Lennon, the most bri 
liant ofthe four, was shot dead on 
8th December 1980, by Mark 
‘Chapman. The music world grieved 
forthe dead genius. Paul McCartney 
arieved the most, for he'd lost a 
close friend. 
Before the group split up, they 
came to India. They learnt the 
sitar, the tabla and the mridan- 


‘gam, for they hada high regard for 
TH E Cama and Hinds mas. The 
Beatlestook the best out of Camatic mu- 

FAB FO U R sic and combined it with theirs, 


iver Michal jackson is fon 
(1962 - 70) Evite Beatles. He has recently sung 
he Beatles were a legendary rock 2.998 with Paul McCartney called, 
‘n’ roll group. From 1962. till this“ Sty. say? 
day, they've been the most fabulous rock The Beatles received the M.B.E 
(Member of the British Em: 
pire) from the Queen of En- 
sland. They are the only rock 
musicians to have ever been 
«warded this title. 





No other group has had your 
brilliance, 
Though not many know ‘bout your 
intelligence. 
You will be there for ever aud ever, 
Vive Beatles! Beatles for ever! 





Swetha Rajan, aged 14, 
Sacred Heart Mat. H.SS., 


Madras. 





TRAVEL 
e had planned to go 
to Ooty that 


WW summer. Just 


when we reached the 
station in time for 
the train, we dis- 
covered that wehad 
left the suitcase 
keys at home. Can- 
celling our tickets, 
we returned home. 

We caught the 
morning train to 
Coimbatore. Then we 
boarded the train to Mettu- 
pallayam, and from there, 
caught the mountain railway 
to Ooty. 

Ah! Ooty at last! We took a 
taxi tothe hotel we werestaying 
in, 


T hat evening, we 
visited the Child- 
ren's Lake Garden. 
What fun we had, 
pedalling a boat in 
the lake! We fed 
packets and packets of popcorn 
to the greedy fishes. Soon, it 
was time to go. I enjoyed going 
to sleep in the hotel room, 
watching a late movie. 













he next morning we visit- 
ed Doddabetta peak which 
is 2,633 metres high. Later 





NUMMER 
KIPECIAL! 

























that week, we 
visited elephant camp. 












What amused me 
most, was the sight of a 
baby elephant trying to pull 











its father’s tail. 

We also visited the Botanical 
Gardens and the Wildlife 
Sanctuary. Soon, the week 
was over. What a holiday it 
was! 











Renu V, aged 11, 
Cochin - 682 002. 















IEATMER CHRISTMAS. 
WE COMES ON CHitsimas 
Eve Serr @urine, 


CANDY BAR AND A CHOCOLATE 
INTHE STOCKING FoR Wnty 





Sat cans 
tana uP my ) 
Sacre Teer, 
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COLGUR SANTA (Tile SPOKANE | 





was the first week of 


our summer vaca- 
tion. MysisterPriya 
‘and I, were drawing 
up plans for adven- 
turesand exciting times. 
We decided to have 


parties, picnics, camps, 
and other activities 

“This is not enough, 
Isaid shaking my head, 
“We've got to do some- 
thing else.” 

“Let’s join summer 
classes," suggested Priya. 

“Hmph!” I said, 
“That's not the way Til 
spenda perfect vacation.” 


So, speawting in a 
low chaironthebaleony, 
I sat thinking about 
what [ could do. It was 
then, that a miraculous 
idea dawned! I shot out 
of the chair and ran inside. 
searched for my L.K.G. English 
‘Text Book. Lalso found anempty 
note book and my first standard 
Maths and Science text books. 

I neatly covered them with 
calendar sheets and put them 
into an old bag of mine, along 
with a pen, a pencil, a scale and 
an eraser. 


The next morning, I got up 
early, feeling bright and cheer- 
fal. I rushed into my bath and 
gobbled my breakfast with such 
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TEACHING 






ANU 


speed that Priya almost choked. 
She could hardly believe her 
eyes. Wasit I, upand dressed so 
early?Sherubbedhereyes twice, 
thrice, to make sure it was me. 
Have we planned a pienic or 
a hike today?” she asked. 
“No,” I replied, smiling mys- 
teriously 


STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


“Why are youreadysoearly?” 
she searched her mind for an 
answer, “You never get up be- 
fore ten...” 

Finally, she gave up. 


Tk was nessiy nine when 1 
thought it was time to begin my 
job. 

“Ajji*!” I called out. 

T would teach grandma to 
read and write English! Ajjiwas 
quite taken aback when she 
heard my plans, 

I remembered the way I had 

been taughtin school and began, 
i looked interested, 
“This world, our universe," I 
began, “Has many beautiful and 
interesting things to see, to feel 
and learn about. Trees, ani- 
mals, flowers, birds — nature 
has given us so much." 

As you'd have guessed, I was 
teaching science 


A\gii nodded her head. 

“Really,” she agreed, “God is 
great, How many things he has 
created!” 

















“Aji, Texclai- 
med irritated, 
“This is not mor- 
al science, Iam 
teaching yousci- 
ence. Iam try- 
ing to tell you 
about nature.” 

“Marvellous!” Aji said, “Of 
course, I want to learn about 
what God has created,” 

Good Lord! She was bringing 
in God again. Iwas furious this 
time, 

“Ayyoo Aji!” Ishouted, “Why 
don't you understand?” 

“Oh, I do!” replied, “Teach 


me more, 








Suraenty,sheremembered 
something. 

“Oh, no! I forgot to put flow- 
ers on the deities! I'll be back 
a minute!” she said, and ran in 
rather undignified haste, 

“Ajji,” I screamed after her, 
“You're neglecting yourstudies!” 

But I spoke to her retreating 
back, 

Just then, Priya putherhead 
around the door, 

“Hi,” she said, “Heard you're 
teaching Ajji. Good job! Keep it 
up!” 

I returned her encourage- 
ment with acoldstare. Iwentin 
search of my pupil. 











Avtera lotofhot arguments, 
my student returned with a 








“Ain Kannada, means grandmothor 


!” I said, “You cannot go 
anywhere without my permis- 
sion. 

I began searching tor the 
scale. Ajji began to laugh, and 
Priya echoed her. 

Twas furious and upset. I 
couldn't quarrel with Priya (a 
true confession!), s0 I shouted at 
my student. 

““Aiii, you should be ashamed 
of yourself! How can you laugh? 
Tam never again going to talk to 
you!” 


Ainia pests of taughter, 
Priya said, “Ajji! Thank God! 
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You're saved trom the hands of « 
demoness!” 





This infuriated me and 
made me vindictive. Revenge! 

The next morning, I heard 
her shouting from our room, 
“Mamma! Did you see my new 
hair clip?” 

T heard this with a strange 
ecstasy. My revenge was com- 
plete. No guesses. I had taken 
it. 





Sirsha Ray Chauduri, 
aged 14, 

Cluny Convent School, 
Bangalore. 
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66 yy hat an ictating station 
this ist” Sister Undir was 
grumbling to no one in particular 
one evening. 

“What's the matter, sweetie?” 
asked Papa Undir. 

“This girls and boys thing! 
Either our entire class is crazy or 
else I'm the one going crazy!" 
Sister seemed at her wits end. 
‘c ould you like to tell me 

W about it?” asked Mama. 








‘You see, gitl-mice don't talk 
tothe boy-mice in ourschool. And 
ifanyone does, they getteased so 
badly that they just give up!” 
replied Sister. 

“Why, what's the big deal?” 
asked Papa in surprise, He had 
been to a boys only school when 
he was a litle mouse, and so he 
6B couideerter 


just could not understand, 

In Sister's class, boys did not 
let the girls play with them and 
girls did not let the boys join them 
inany of theirgames, Each group 
actedas ifthe otherwas worthless. 
‘And then there was this intense 
teasing if anyone dared to be 
different, 

“Did something happen to 
you?" asked Mama Undir who 
knew about these things, “Is that 





why you brought this up?” 

“Why else would | be so 
bugged? My whole class teased 
me just because | was trying to 
help the new boy!” replied Sister 
Undier. 

“But | play with girl-mice in my 
class all the time! And nothing 
happens!" piped in Brother Undir. 





‘Oh, come on! You're too little 
to understand, you stupid fellow! 
You're. only in the second 
standard!” retorted Sister. 

“She's ina bad mood, Mama! 
Tell her not to call me a stupid 
fellow! Tellherat once!” protested 
Brother, 

“Quit bothering me, please! 
‘And you are stupid, and also silly, 
So there!” Sister 
was quite angry by 
now. 









ama_Undir 
put her arm 
around Sister and 
led her to another 
room. Papa saidto 
Brother, “Forget 
about Sister. Why 
don'tyouand! play 
a game of cards 
instead?” 

“Yippie! said 
brother, rushingoff 
to get a pack of 
cards. “Isure wish 
Sister would getangry more often! 
Then I'l get to play with Papa all 
by myself!" 

Allmembers of the Undirfamily 
were enthusiastic card players. 
They playedrummy, bluff, go-fish, 
nine-six, five-three-two, patience, 
three-nought-fourandmany other 
games. Papa and Mamahadalso 
agreed to teach Sister a little 
bridge during the next school 





eae or else 
Tin the one 


Soing crazy! m 


STORIES FOR YOUNG READERS 


vacation. 


©, while Papa and Brother 
Undir played cards, Sister 
tried to explain to Mama what had 
happened 

“There is a new boy-mouse 
called Chooha in my class. He 
was wandering around during 
lunch break, Mama. So | asked 
him if he had made 
any friends, He said 










no, And then he wanted to go to 
the library. Since he didn’t know 
where it was, | took him along. 
That's all! And, my goodness! 
Whatalot of fussmy friends made! 
They said stuff like, ‘Hmm! 
Hoo!Ooo! Look at Sister! Wow!’ It 
continued all day, Mama!" 
Mamaasked, “Butsweetheart, 
what did poor Chooha do?” 
“1've no ideal He just went into 
the library forthe rest of the break. 
After that | didn't talk to him again. 
RUA Deere ® 6S 
















And neither did hel” said Sister 
Undir. 

“How do boys and girls sit next 
to each other in class, then?” 
asked Mama, 

“Oh, that's considered okay, 
Mama. You see, it's Teacher who 
assigns us seats. We don't have 
achoice. IsitnexttoSkinnymouse. 
He is my partner, as you know," 
explained Sister. 

“and don't you talk to him, 
then? Don't other boy and girl 
mice talk to each other?” Mama 
wanted to know. 

“Of course, Mama, we talk! 
But we always add something 
rude, you see. For example, It's 
alright for me to say, ‘Give me a 





pencil, you stupid-idiot!’ It's not 
alright to say, ‘Will you please 
give me a pencil, Skinny’?” 


Ss fer's explanation did not 
surprise Mama Undir at all. 

‘Then, | suppose boys don't 
play with girs and girls don't play 

















~ 


--Lell he atonee! 
Ay 





with boys!” 

“That's right! We are justabout 
allowed to tolerate each other. 
Otherwise the rest just tease you 
mercilessly! It's crazy! | wish it 
wasn't like that. | just wish it was 
ordinary,” replied Sister. 

“Don't worry too much, my 
baby, Things will settle down 
automatically,” soothed Mama 
Undir 

“"|dohope youare right, Mamal 
But | just can't see that happen. It 
seems tobe oneof thoseproblems 
which do not have a solution at 
alll" 

PoorSister! She seemed quite 
fed up with her classmates! 


he next day, Brother and 
Sister Undir wentto school as 
usual. Brother pranced off to his 
classroom as soon as they 
feached the school gates. Sister 
walked in slowly, a little wary that 
she might bump into Chooha. 
Then she thought to 
herself, “If I'm so 
uncomfortable, poor 

‘Chooha must be even 

more so. Afterall he is 

a new boy!" 

But by this time 
her classmates 
seemed to have 
forgotten all about 
the episode. 








Itwas Maths period in Sister's 





class. Teacherhadsetthem some 
multiplication problems using 
decimals. Being quick with her 
work, Sister finished early and 
was looking around. She noticed 
that her partner, Skinny, was 
struggling with his sums. He was 
busy chewing the back of his pen, 
and net writing anything. As usual 
he’s going to get it all wrong, 
thought Sister. 

“1 just don't know how to work 
out these decimal sums. My 
parents are going o be really mad 
at me! Especially my father! Last 
time when | got all my sums wrong 
Iwas thrashed, good and proper! 
Can't you help me justa little bit?" 
Skinny asked Sister. 

“Sure, what about during 
break?" suggested Sister Undir, 
atfirst. Then the problem suddenly 
struck her, and she said as an 
atter-thought “But, Skinny, you're 
a boy!" 


“eguey that's not my fault! | 
can't make up my mind 


about which’ is worse: being 
teased at schoo or being fired at 
home!” said poor Skinny. 

“So,” asked Sister, “you boys 
also don't really like this girl-boy 
‘enmity, do you?” 

"No, no one really likes it. But 
it's there, isn't it? So, | quess the 
answer is you can't help!" Poor 
‘Skinny! But perhaps he could ask 
one of the boys for help! 

Suddenly, Sister and Skinny 
heard Teacher say, “What's all 
this chattering going on between 
you two?" 

“Nothing, Miss! Nothing at 
alll" That was Skinny. 

“But | definitely heard 
something! Sister has tumed in 
herwork, But youhaven't, Skinny! 
you seem to prefer chit chatting 
with your partner instead of 
finishing up!” 

“Ooh! Wow!” came a sound 
from some of the boy-mice. 

“Quiet, everyone!" said 
Teacher. The class was quiet at 
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‘once. But it was Skinny's turn to 
be the butt of merciless teasing 
during break. He was most 
annoyed and uncomfortable! The 
boy-mice chased him all over the 
school grounds saying, 














‘they 


do 


fave a 
Solution 


“Whereis this 


boy named Skinny 


Who 
company; 

When you see him 

Do tease him 

And watch his face turn all 
funny!" 


prefers feminine 


kinny was nearly in tears. 
Trouble at home and trouble 
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at school! Sister knew that if she 
tried to stick-up for him it would 
only become worse, Besides, the 
girls would start to tease her as 
well. Oh, it seemed to be an 
impossible situation! Nobody 
seemed to like what was going on 
when it happened to them. But 
then, no one gave up the smallest 
opportunity to tease the others. 
So no matter what they really 
wanted to do, boy-mice and girl- 
mice could not play together, 
could not study together ortalk 
to each other. They could 
only say rude things to each 
other. Howcould Mama say 
that things would sort 
themselves out? There 
didn'tseemtobe anyway 
out. 


hat evening, Sister told Mama 
and Papa all that had hap- 


pened at school, Papa was 
annoyed. 

“''m going to complain to the 
Principal! What is all this 


nonsense going on at school! 
Instead of teaching the little mice. 
good manners and encouraging 
healthy relationships, they are 
beingallowedto develop awkward 
attitudes!” 

“Oh,no papa! Please don't tell 
the Princie! He might call me to 
his room! And that's very serious! 
I don't think he even knows about 




















allthis. AndIcan'tpossibly explain 
ittohim! He mightthink I'merazy!” 
pleaded poor Sister. 

“Well, something has got to 
be done!” boomed Papa Undir. 

“| have a better suggestion,” 
said Mama. “Pethaps Sistercould 
observe what is happening in the 
higher classes.” 

“don't see how that is going 
tohelp. But since no one likes my 
idea, let's try out Mama's,” said 
Papa. 


0 for a whole week, Sister 
Undir watched how girl and 





boy mice behavedintheninthand 
tenth standards. She also 
observed the sixteen and 
seventeen and eighteen years 
olds, who seemed busy with their 
school finals and preparations for 
their public examinations. She 
noticed that they worked in the 
school laboratory together. They 
went to the library together. They 
walked about together during 
break. They joked and laughed 
and studied and played together. 


Where was the awkwardness? 
Where had the teasing 
disappeared? Weren't these the 
same students who had been 
rather nasty about this girl-boy 
stuff when they were younger? 


same. you wore sight ator 
alll Observing the older 

mice at school was a great idea!” 

Sister said hugging Mama Undir. 


++ Where is this boy 
hamed SKINNY-- 


“Thank goodness | don't have to 
be rough and rude to boys for 
‘ever, just to fit in with the class!” 

“Itwillall wear off on its own as 
you kids grow up!” said Mama 
Undir. 

“What a lot of fuss just to get 
back to being class two all 
over again!" was whatiittle Brother 
had to say in the end. 





ANURADHA KHATI 
Conor 73, 


AMYSTERY IN TW/O PARTS 


Rashmi and Jyothi discover 
astolen painting 

ina guitar they had 
recently bought. They 
decide to investigate 




































Bansiandsyothiweroback 
at the guitar shop. 

“Don't open your mouth, 
Rashmi,” Jyothi whispered, “Tl 
do the talking.” 

The shop was empty. 

“Is anyone there?” Jyothi 
called out. ‘There was no an- 
swer 

‘The girls could hear voices 
and noises from behind a closed 
door at the back of the shop, 

A plate on the door said, 
‘WORKSHOP’, 

Rashmi tried the handle to 
the door, Tt swung open. 

“Hey! Who's that?” an irri- 
tated voice called from inside. 














he girls went in, Ina huge 
room, about ten men were 
making different musical instru- 
ments. Inonecorner ofthe room, 
sat an open box. In it, were 
many tiny statues in brass and 
ivory, as well as one or two rolls 

of canvas. 
“Hey!” the man 
shouted, angrily, 
e you 

















Rashmi stam- 
Se 









mered. 

“We bought a gui-\ 
tar from your shop, 
Jyothi interrupted. 
“The string broke. I 
wanttobuysomespare 
strings. But no one’s 
in the shop and....” i 

“Get out!” the fellow shouted, 
*Youcan't disturb usin the work- 
shop like this. 

As he got up, Rashmi and 
Jyothi backed out through the 
door. 

“Don't come back,” the surly 
man slammed the door hard. 


Rosin gulped 








“A nasty 
fellow,” she 
muttered, 


“We've seen 

what we wanted,” 

said Jyothi jubi- 
lantly, “Now let’s go 
home.” 

Back at home, 

Jyothi told her parents 
the whole story, and 
showed them the paint- 
ing. 
“Tl inform the po- 
lice," said Jyothi’s father, 
‘Ithink both of youshould 
come too.” 

At the police station, 
Rashmi and Jyothi told 
the inspector their story, 

‘Hmm,” said the in- 
spector, “we'll do the rest.” 





henext morning, the news- 
paper headlines screamed, 
MUSICAL SMUGGLERS 
CAUGHT!” 

The inspector visited Jyothi 
house that evening. Both girls 
were there. 

“We entered the warehouse 
at night through a window,” the 
inspector began, “we found a box 
FROM OUR READERS 
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fall of stolen an- 
tiques in the in- 
ner room.” 

“Oh, we saw that!” Rashmi 
exclaimed 

“Then,” the inspector contin- 
ued, “We hid at various places 
and waited for the workers to 
come. At about 4 a.m., all ten 
workers arrived. When all were 
inside, we arrested them.” 








t was a racket in smuggling 

out old paintings and an- 
tiques stolen from museums 
temples and art galleries. 

The workers made two 
batches of instruments. One, to 
besold in the shop itself, and the 
other, to hide the antiques in. 
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These musical instruments 
were then given to people, to be 
smuggled out of the country. 

Rashmi’s guitar had strayed 
into the shop by mistake. 

“The owner of the Cultural 
Art Gallery is very happy tohave 
his priceless painting back,” the 
inspector said, “He'ssent six tick- 
ets to Hong Kong and back, for 
you girls and your parents. It's 
his gift.” 

The girls were stunned. 
Then, overjoyed, they yelled, Hip 
Hip Hooray!” 





Anuradha Narayanan, 
aged 10, 
Bombay - 400 026. 





PUZZLE 


YOU ARE 


ILE 





AG GGMDINARAS 
FA ABRIDGEMEI 
RRVRDOFLAORA 
IYAUERLOUJTY 
CS SCLTKLAFAT 
YOKE KKILADAA 
RBALYLARILIB 
EERE ZMARETAL 
TRAECRFLKADE 
SS LY KNDVANIT 
YAMGAVANIPER 
MJ AMES BONDUM 


Use the clues to spot the words in this grid. 


1, Which famous actor entered in the movie Enter The Dragon? 
2. Who was Robinson Crusoe’s loyal servant? 

8. Which fictional character is known as 007? 

4, Shorter or make shorter. 

5, Great puzzle 

6. A medical pill 

T. Give up office or occupation. 

8. Cricketer knighted in 1975. 

9. Venue of the 1988 Olympiad. 

10, Our little master. 


Solution on page 80 


Palaniappan Yegappan, aged 16, 
Montfort H.S.S., Yercaud. 
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STORIES FROM THE BIBLE 





ebuchadnezzar was a king 
of Babylon. He once cap- 
N tured the city of Jerusalem 
‘and tookaway its treasures, 

He built a huge statue of gold, 
twenty-seven metres high and three 
metres wide, 

“AIL my officials,” declared 
Nebuchadnezzer, “should bow 
down and worship this statue. 
Those who don't, will be thrown 


THE 














into a blazing furnace,” 

ThreeJews, Shadrach, Meshach 
and Abednego, were in charge of 
the province of Babylon. They 
were well known for their faith in 
God. 

Thus, when all other oficials 
bowed to the statue, these three did 
not. 


Some Babylonians, who 
were jealous of them, re 
ported this to king 





Nebuchadnezzer. 
The king flew into a 
rage and called the 
three men before him. 
“Why didn’t you 
worship the gold 
statue have set up?” 
he asked. "Do so 
now, or | shall have 
you thrown into 
the furnace.’* 
“God will 
save us from the 
furnace,’” an- 
swered thethree 
men. 












ThismadeNebuchadnezzerso 
angry, that he cried, “Make the 
furnace seven times hotter than 
usual!” 

He then called his guards and 
had Shadrach, Meshach and 
Abednego tied, and thrown into 
the blazing furnace. 

Suddenly, the surprised king 
stood up. 

“Didn't we tie the three men 
before they were thrown into the 
furnace!” he asked. 

"Yes," his officials replied. 

“Then,” Nebuchadnezzer 
asked, “Why do I see four men 
walking about in the fire!” 





All looked asto- 
nished. 
"Theyarenot tied 
up, and they do not 
look hurt,” 
Nebuchadnezzer 
said, “And whois 
the fourth mant 
He looks like an 
angel of God.’ 
“’Shadrach! 
Meshach! 
Abednego! Ser- 
vants of God!” he called out, 
“Come out!” 


Tiertree men cam out. The 
fire had not burnt even a hair of 
their heads. 

“You have risked your livesand 
disobeyed me, rather them wor- 
ship my statue,” he said, I pro- 
mote you to higher positions in the 
province of Babylon.” 

Thus, were the men rewarded 
for their faith. 


N. Priscilla Joys, aged 11, 
Coimbatore - 1. 


Dear Priscilla. 
You have not given your complete ad: 
dress. Please send it to us. fa. 
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ge 51 Page 54 

COLOURED WORDS EX WORDS! 

1. RED CARPET 1, Example 

2. GRAY MATTER 2. Exasperate 

3, WHITE ELEPHANT 3. Exacerbate 

4, GREEN HORN 4. Excise 

5. GOLDEN RULE 5. Exemplify 

6. SILVER LINING 6. Exorbitant 

7. YELLOW FEVER 7. Expedite 

8, RED ALERT 8. Expiate 

9. YELLOW STREAK 9. Extempore 

10. BLUE CHIP 10. Exposition 

Page 77 

YOU ARE PUZZLED ) 

g 
Alea NAR or 
F es errs = @ 
Plaine Lota eas 
JalULR L ota 

CSc EKA PAN 
yo ||kK\E | RISE a DAA 
RIB) AIL y LRT TR Aes donkey tee the north, in 
JE)e lle) za aowaT AlL, wen dreton waits ce 
|r|) ABC REL WA DIE! — Sumie: South of course! 
SILK ND VAN] jes the i sways pons down 
\\A M G-A-V AN I PE wards, 
Mid AQ-R_§_B-O-N-D]U M K. Rishath, 


Trichy - 3 





Teacher : King Ravivarma had the ability to tun a 
‘sd fac into cheerful one. 
‘Ait: Whats so great in that? 
Teacher : How many of us have that ability? 
‘Adit: You have, mis. You can tum our cheertl 
faces ino sad ones when you give us our marks! 
‘Amaresh Carvalho, aged 13, 
St. Augustine's H. ,, 








ea CONTINUE THE STORY COMPETITION memes 















balcony, looking at the b “That man in the blue shirt,” amma 


scene below her. We live 





sal, "See, he's the only one walking quickly 


the eecond floor of an apartment 2 accident.” 


that overlooks one of the bus! him. | could see just the 


top of his head, as the man quickly wove 





roadsinourcity. Ammaand\ 





‘at the people rushing to and fro, the h® way n and out of the crowd, People 
honking care, two-wheelers, the bullying walking on the pavement in both direc 
buses, and once in awhile, thewallofthe tions had either stopped, turned, or 

wed down, But thisman could beseen 





siren followed by a speeding VP. car. 









That evening, | was busy wrestling 
over a difficult maths 
sum while amma leaned 
over the bannisters, en 
Joying the cool breeze, 


Suddenly, | heara her volce urgently 
call out, *Shruthil Sheuthil™ 
Hooked up. Ammawas almost bend 


in a separate bur of motion, walking 
quickly through the crowd. 


Ing double looking at something below. “Amma” Leald“He's got something 





“Careful, ammal" | called, only vo cau ca 5 aati 
have my words drowned by a resounding 
crash and crunch of metal. An accident! 

got up and ran to the balcony. a," che esld, 





“What happened? What happened?” 
“Sheuthil” amma whisper 
‘that man?” 


man stopped suddenly, and 





i was looking at the scene of 
Then, | noticed something 
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Here are the rules — 


your postal envelope, 


more about him. Hehadno left andl The 
sleeve hung empty, where hie left arm 
ehould have been 

‘Amima," | gasped, "Look! 

“What” she aoked, ao she turned. 
She had been watching the white car 
‘that had rammed into the road divider in 
a freak accident 







The story, as you can see, isnotcomplete. You have fo put yourself) 
in Shruth’s shoes, and continue the story. 


1. Continue the story, but do not complete it 
2. Your entry should not be above 200 words, 
3. Write ‘Continue the story competition’ on the top, right corner of 


4. Your entries should reach us before the end of this month, 
The best entry will receive a prize of Rs. 50/-. 









But, before she could really look, the 
‘man In the blue shirt tuned a comer, 
and was gone, 

‘The white Maruti 1000 had crashed 
right through the metal divider, It must. 
have been going pretty fast when It had 
happened, 

“How did that happen, amma?” | 


aaked, 
“I really don't 
know," she replied 





slowly. “The traffic 
was moving quite 
smoothly, when this 
car, for no reason, 
suddenly turned 
and rammed right: 
ito the divider.” 

| said, 
‘And why did you 
want me to look at 


from the morning” she said 
“What?” | gasped 

“hat man had been standing at 

that bus stop from the morning," amma 

2214, "Ifound it vary strange, | saw him, 

When looked aut in the morning. He was 

‘there after you and appa left for school 


and office. He was there In the after- 
noon. And even now, he was casually 
standing, leaning against the bu: 
pillar” 


suddenly, afterthe accident, there hele, 
moving away, lke a job has been done” 

“Mummy,” | asked slowly, "What are 
you trying to say?" 





ce renee 
Tis pesos taal of Sion 
tha hte lemee pad eugieg st 
sha ep ead tn of acta el 
eusehe rsedoosnd chuceoers 
cortabhy eazy wast 
Whathadthat Raoting ght een? 
Was ta airal to somebeny? “Go 
dow oad ata ¥ the avers tay 
sunita reakina Wopsboancsten? 
Therett noe the ew recte, hot 
once prety white ruth 1000. 
tered. Ey books eats 


















carefully 
and closely. 
People thronged 
around the cer. Iracked my brains for 
a plansible reason for the one-armed 
man's sudden departure, | remem- 
bered scenes from a recent movie, 
where the herohadrevenged thevillian, 
belonging to the same criminal gang 
as he did. Was this too, something 
like that? At the accident spot, people 
made way for the stretcher carrying 
tthe injured driver. Suddenly, my heart 
almost stopped beating! There it was! 
The same circular bald spot on his 
head 
This prize-winning entry is by 
Ambika Mani, aged 16, 
Madras - 20. 
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Dear Editor, 
(§ Why did the riots in Bangalore 
happen? Why were so many 
innocent people killed? What did 
they gain by the riots? Do they just 
want to build up fear in each one of 
us? Then what is the use of the 
pledge that we say in schoo! - 
INDIA is my country. 
Al Indians are my BROTHERS 
and SISTERS? 
Vinay G.R., aged 14, 
S.D.A.EH. School, 
KGF. 


Dear Editor, 
| completely disagree with Maya 
Saranathan (Octoberissue). Street 
dogs are a big nuisance. They can 
spread rabies. How does Maya 
think theirnumbers canbe reduced? 
Ambika Shivadas, aged 11, 
Sishya School, Madras. 


Dear Ediotr, 

Ido agree with Maya, but 
sometimes, street dogs cannot be 
controlled, And they are prone to 





BO 
AN, y 
grey 


wAlDecerbe 





diseases too. But, | do not say that 

they should be caught and killed, 

Caring is better than kiling. 
Vasumathi Mukundan, 
Maharashtra - 400 071. 





Dear Editor, 


© | completely agree with Maya. 
We have no right to kill these 
creatures for our convenience. We 
men, always try to dominate other 
inferior animals. Scientists 
‘experiment at will, with dogs, cats, 
rats, monkeys, etc 
‘When we consider ourlivestobe 
important, aren'ttheirlives important 
100? lam really ashamed that we do 
such deeds and call ourselves 
human beings. 
A. Srividhya, aged 14, 
‘Bombay - 400 031. 








Dear Editor, 
During election times, candidates 
gettheirnames and symbols written 


on walls, and every available 

surface. They destroy good, clean 

walls. Isn't it a waste of time and 
money? 

‘Treesa. V.R., Std IX, 

K.GF. 


Dear Editor, 
@ Itotally disagree with K. Kalaivani 
(October issue). She said that 
students are being labelled ‘dull’, 
without being given opportunities. 

| would like to point out, that 
students don't make the best use of 
‘opportunities too. 

Whenever there was any activity 
orsports, only some students in my 
class participate in everything. The 
others trot out excuses, “Ma'am, | 
am not prepared!” or “I have a 
headache.” 

‘The frustrated teacher is forced 
to, label the student ‘dull’ but here 








‘dull’ means inactive, and has 
nothing to do with mental 

capabilities. 
Pinky Chandran, aged 15, 
Bangalore - 560 079, 


Dear Editor, 
@ I have many times noticed that 





the corporation garbage lorries that 

are meant to collect garbage, 

themselves drop half of it on the 

road. This can spreadmany deadly 

diseases. Can't we learn some 
lessons from the plague? 

K. Keerthana Karumbaiah, 

aged 12, 

Websters’s School, 

Bangalore. 


Dear Editor, 
©) Newspapers have an important 
role today. And a responsible one 
too. But many newspapers misuse 
their powers. 

Newsis exaggerated, and people 
are alarmed easily. 

Press-freedom should be given 
toonly the bignewspapers. Do you 
agree with me readers? 

Usha Raman, aged 13, 
Bethesda H.S., Bangalore. 
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Long before and long after 
Jesus was born, the twenty- 
fifth of December was the 
shortest day of the year. That 
is the day when there is less 
sunlight than on any other day. 
On the shortest day, people 
worshipped the sun and had 
special services for the sun to 









CHRISTMAS DAY 

JESUS was born nearly two 
thousand yearsago, long before 
accurate records were kept or 
birth certificates given. Christians 
who lived a few hundered years 
after Jesus died, wisely choose 
the twenty-fifth of December to 
celebrate his birth, because this 
date already had a special 
meaning 


THE STORY OF OUR 


CHR MAS 


CUSTOMS 
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COVER STORY 


come back 5 
and give them 


another sum: 
mer. The early Christiar 


decided to worship the ‘Son 
of God’ on thisday. A different 
calender is now 
and in it, the 
t day falls 
first 


cal 


used, 
shorte 
onthe twent 
‘of December. But 
Christmas is still 
celebrated on the 
twenty-fifth of 
December because 
the early Christians did so 


THE CRIB 


AT Christmas time, in most 








schools, churches and homes. 
children create Nativity Scene 
(crib) (i.¢.) a group of statues 
showing all the people and 
animals who took part in the 
birth of Jesus Christ. This is a 
custom which came from Italy 
and, like many Christmas 
customs, began even before 
Jesus was born. For, at the 
Roman winter festivals, clay 
dolls were sold in the streets of 
Rome to be given as presents 
When many Romans became 

istians, they probably 
bought dolls which looked like 
Mary, Joseph and Jesus and 
set up scenes depicting the 
birth of Christ. This custom is 
followed to this day. 



























CHRISTMAS TREE 
A young German named 
August Imgrad, was the first 
person to decorate a tree with 
lights, coloured paper and 
coloured cloth. The fir tree 
was choosen by him because it 
was tapered at the top, as if 
pointing to heaven. Candles 
were put on the Christmas 
Tree, to remind people of the 
stars that shone above Bethle- 
hem on the night of Christ's 
birth. As naked’ flames are 
dangerous in the house, we 
use coloured electric lights 
instead of candles today. 





GIFTS AND 
GREETING CARDS 


THE first Christmas gifts 
were those 
brought by 
the three wise 
men to the 
new-born 
Infant at 
Bethlehem. 
The symboli- 
cal exchange 
of aifts at 









Christmas time, 
the world over, 
reflects the sprit of 
the gift-bearing 
wise men. 

The sending of 
Christmas cards seems to have 
originated in England about 
the middle of the last century. 
One of the first 
Christmas greet- 
ings, as we know 
them, was pre- 
pared for Queen 
Victoria by 
Dobson, one 
ofthe Queen's 
favorite 
printers. The 
pictures on 
these cards 
show that the 
senders were 
remembering ~* 
the birth of 
Chirst. 





SANTA 
CLAUS 


CHILDREN of many Euro- 
ean countries used to find 
presents left for them by the 
good Saint Nicholas. In North 
the children of 


America 








European settlers were left 
presents by someone just like 
St. Nicholas. He was called 
Santa Claus, 


St. Nicholas used to ride 
from Spain on a horse and 
put presents in wooden shoes 
left outside the house by the 
children. North American 
children believed that Santa 
Claus had to travel from the 
North Pole over much snow, 
and used sledge 
and a reindeer. 
Leather shoes 
could not easily 
be filled, and so 
American 
children hung up 
their stockings 
instead. 

It was an 
American who 
first drewa picture 
of Santa that we 
see illustrated at 
Christmas time, 
He was a cartoo- 
nist called Thomas 
Nash, and he 
drew these pic- 
tures in a maga- 
zine, The Harper's 
Weekly, in the years 1863 to 
1866. 








CHRISTMAS 
CAROLS 


A carol is a 
song which is full 
of joy and happi- 
ness. The word comes from 
the French Carole, which was 
adance. Long ago in England, 
this word meant a dance used 
tocelebrate the shortest day of 
the year. ‘The first Christmas 
songs were not popular because 
they were sung in 
Latin, and only 
priests could sing 
and understand 
them, 

Itwas the actors 
at St. Francis’ club 
at Graecia who 
composed carols 
to sing with the 
play. When the 
play was over, the 
singers strolled 
home singing, 
and so street 
carolling began. 
And to this day, 
this tradition is 
carried on in 
house-to-house 
carolling by groups 
of children and 
church choirs 

Text and illustrations : 
DISNEY 














OF 
COMPUTERS 


‘must be fomiliar with comput: —_3,Fistgenerationcomputers were 
ersbynow. Afterall, we are living marked by the use of 

in the computer age, Let us take this @) Vacuum tubes. 

short trp around the world of com- Proceed to 16. 

puters. Allyouhave todoisstarttrom — \Y bb) Transistors. 7 wil 







the first question and follow direc: 
tions, Bon voyage! 

1. Floppy Disks are 
the popular input de- 
vices, 

True - No. 23 is wait- 
ing for you. 

False - Jump to 18. 

2. Yes. Every char- 
‘acter will occupy 1 byte: 
space. 1024 bytes = 1 
kilobyte (KB), 1024 Kilo 
byte= 1 Megabyte (MB) 
‘and so on, Hop to 22. 


90 com dente st 


be your next stop. 
44, Wrong! Now pro- 


ceed to No.9. 

5, Huh! Proceed to 2. 

6. Yes. The Anaiytical Engine de- 
veloped by Charles Babbage is the 
forerunner of today’scomputers. Go 
1013. 

7. No! Tronsstos were used by the 
‘machines oflind generation. Backto3. 

8. Correct. See 25 now. 

9. Strange but true. CD-ROM 
(Compact disk Read Only Memory) 
‘are high capacity storage devices. 
Information con be read bylaserrays, 
‘ond cannot be modified. They con 
only be read. This diskissimilar to CDs 
used for audio recording. Now go to 
3, 

10. No. Back to 13. 

11. No, Go to 20, 

12. Correct. Now see 21 

13. Artifciatinteligence isthe tea- 
ture of Vth generation computers. 

True. Hop to 8, 

False. See 10. 

14. The computer's memory Is ex- 






gaia AN 
BYTES. 

Tue dump to2 

Fos - Poco 
to 5. 

iS. CDROM bo 
patlotineconeueriparay meron, 

Yes -go To No. 

No ~ No, 9 is waiting for you, 

1 Bu seve. tgeneratoncom- 
Puters were in use between 1942 
‘and 1952. These machines were large. 
iin size ond very slow, compared to 
today’s computers and mainte- 
nance was difficult, Now see 24, 

17. ENIAC isindeed the first digital 
cutomati electron computer But 
for the comect answer see 6, 

Ta. Whol aston Poppy eas cro 
not reat Sovices, Trey Do torsue 
devices, Now proceed to No. 15. 

T9LICs wore used by Ind gonero- 
tion computers, iVth generation 
Mmochines used USs or Large Scale 
ICs. Proceed to 12, 

20. Yes. PersonalComputers(PC), 
Persons Computer. Exondod tech: 
nology (PC-XI) and PC - Advanced 
Technology )PC-AT) are micro com- 
puters. Go to 14, 

21. IBM PCs, PC-XTs and PC-ATs 
we 

ies Computors- Move 1011 

Micro Computers - Jump to 20. 

22. This machine Is said to be the 
forerunner of today's alechonie 


—— computer. 


ENIAC - Jump to 17. 
Analytical Engine. See 6 
23, Hard luck! Try No. 1 again. 
24. integrated circuits (IC) were 
used in the machines of the IVth 
generation. 
‘True- Next stop of yours willbe 19. 
False - Go to 12. 
25.Inat's it. How wos the trip? 
Hope youleantmore fromthisgame. 
‘COMPUTER POINT 
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THE BIBLE 


Tie noly book, the Bible 
ismade of two parts—the Old 
Testament and the New 
Testament. 

The Old Testament des- 
cribes the lives of Adam and 
Eve and their descendents. 


weOLD 


‘The New Testament begins 
with the life of Jesus Christ. 

The Bible, as a whole, is 
theholybook of the Christians. 
But did you know this — the 
Old Testament is holy 
to Jews, Chris- 
tiansand Muslims! 


Abraham, a 


patriarch among 
the Jews, had two 
sons — Isaac and 
Ishmael. The Jews 
believe they are the 
descendents of Isaac, 
while the Muslims 
consider themselves 
the heirs of Ishmael. 


Tre sible was not 















STORIESFROMTHEBIBLE 








written by one 
person. It was 
written by many 
men, who wished to 
record the great 
events that hap- 
pened to them. The 
Old Testament is 
nothing but the 
history of the 
Jewish race. After a 
history of trials and 
difficulties, they 
were told that a 
Messiah would 
appear among them, 
and give them hope. 
He was, of course, 
Jesus. 


Theaivisionot 
time according to 
the calender, is 
B.C.and A.D. Have 
you ever wondered 
what they are? 

Well, B.C. is 
before the coming of 
Christ, the time of 
the Old Testament. 
A.D. is the period of 
the New Testament, 
after Christ was 
born. 


SANDHYA 
SRIDHAR 








THE WAY 


OF THE 


CROSS 


Tirover ‘wise men had foretold the coming 
‘ofa messiah, many Jews refused to accept Jesus 
as their saviour. So they arrested him, and took 
him to the governor's palace. 

The governor, Pilate, however, did not find 
Jesus guilty of any crime. But the Jews were 
adamant. 

“We would not have brought him to you ifhe 
had not committed a crime,” they told Pilate, 

“Very well.” said Pilate, “It is the Passover 
today and according to your custom, you always 
set a prisoner free for Passover. Shall free him 
then?” 

“No!” shouted the Jews, "Free Barabbas!” 

Barabbas was a bandit who was a prisoner 








too. 
‘So Barabbas was released, and Jesus was 
whipped, and a crown of thorns set on his head, 

“You call yourself the king of Jews, don't 
you?” the guards mocked him. 

Pilate once again tried to reason with the 
Jews. 

“find nothing criminal in whathe has said or 
done,” he said, “I cannot condemn him, 

But the crowds shouted, “Crucify him. 

Pilate then told his guards to crucify Jesus. 
They made him carry a cross to Golgotha (in 
Hebrew), which was known as the Place of the 
‘Skull. There, Jesus was crucified. 
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AN YOU SPARE 


Hi friends! | guess you must be 
busy with your lessons. You 
have no choice. Our 
education system is like that. 
Take a break for a minute and 
think a little about our future, 
which is in our hands. What 

are we going to be? 
What can | do? | have 
fo money to educate my child 


any further. He too, will have to 
struggle like me, 










don't really care about the 
people. But | must get votes 
somehow. Power is money, 





"A pain 


* A poor man 
Have you guessed Shouldn't it change? 
what | am really trying to Everything lies in our 
say? Look at the situation hands. The future should 
our country is in. change, and we, as the 
94 couttdxente st 







Teacher says, 








country’s future 


double my citizens, should be the 
money. fll invest 7 ones to do it. 
it abroad, Consider India to be 


a balloon, and the air in 
it, to be people. When 
air rushes out (the 


* Anich man 
learned and the 
rich migrate), the 
balloon shrinks. 


How can our 

country grow, if the 

people who are to NS 
help build it go 


away? Don’t they 
have a respon- 
sibility to help their 








| don't know 
when | am going to burst. 












init exceeds the 
limit, the balloon will 
burst (population), 
And one drop of milk 
is lost in a vast ocean. 
That is, our production 
is nothing compared 
to our vast popu- 


lation. 
Ponce It is high 
* time we 
began 


thinking 





ME Even now, it's 
1% not too late. 
Honesty and 
hard-work are the 
key words. Let us 
forget the petty 
fellow citizens who have divides like language, 
less, or, almost nothing? religion, etc. 


The balloon is very fra- Will you think about 


it? 
gile too. We have to care- ut a 
fully maintain it at the S. Sridevi, 
right pressure. If the air Madras - 44, 
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SOME MEN ARE BORN TO ENJOY THE 
EXQUISITE THING IN LIFE 
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